
i mjeconapart of 

Into the hands of Iuftice you did commit me: 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

ThVnftained fvvord that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this rcmembrance,thatyou vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iufl : 3 and impartial fpirit, 

As you haue done gainft me:there is my hand. 

You (hall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice fhall found as you do prompt mine eare> 

And I wil ftoope and humble my intents, 

T o your well praflizde wife direftions. 

And princes all,beleeue me 1 befeechyou, 

Mv father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affe&ions. 

And with his fpirites fadly I furuiuc, 

T o mocke the expe&ation of the world, 

To fruflrate prophecies, and to race out, 
llotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming, theticle of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely ftowd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne, and ebbe backe to the fea, » 

Where it fhall mingle with the flate of flouds. 

And flow henceforth in formalimaieftie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufe fuch limbs-of noble counfaile* 

That the great hodie of our Rate may goe, 

In cquall ranke with the beft gouernd Nation,, 

That warre,or pcace.or both at once, may be, 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father fhall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

(As I before remembred)all our Rate, 

And(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor pcere ihall haue iuft caufe to fay, 

God (horten Harries happy life one day. mU 

Enter fir Iohn> J ha/low^Scilens^ D^r-ty* Bardolfe jag e. 

Shot. Nav you (hall fee my orchard, vv herein an arbour we 
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will eatc a laft yeeres pippen of mine owne grafting, witn 
dilh ofcarrawaies and fo forthreome coofin Scilens, and then 
to bed, 

Falft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich. 
Shell. Ba*raine,barrajnc : barraine,beggars nil, beggars all fir 
John, mary good ayre.-fpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well laide 
Dauy. 

Fal. This Dauy femes you for good vfes , heeisyour fer- 
uing-man,and your husband. 

Sbal. A good varlet, agoodvarlet, a very good varlet fir 
I°hn : by the mas I haue drunke too much facke at (upper : a 
good varlet: now fit downe, now fit downe,come cofin. " 

Scilens A firraejuotha, wefhali do nothing but eate and 
make good cheere ar,d praife God for the merry yecre, w hen 
flelh ischeapcand females deare, and lufty laddesroame here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo merilv. 

fir John Theres a merry heart, good Al.Silens.ile giue you a 
health for that anon. 

Shat. Giue mafter Bardolfe fome wine, Dauy. 

Flatty Sweet fir fit,i!e be with vou anon, moftfweet fir fit, 

nialter Page,good mafter Page fit: proface, w hat vou want in 
njeate,weele haue in drink, but you muft beare, the heart’s al. 

Shal. Bcmciy mafter Bardolfe, and my litle fouldier there, 

be merry. 

'Salens Pe merry, be mery,my wife has all, for women are 
forowes both fhort and tall, us merrvm hal when beards wa«s 
all, and welcome mery firrouet.de, be raeryjbe merv. 

m3’ 1 dlcI not thinke rnafter Salens had bin a man of this 

Scilens Who I?I haue beene mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

stay 1 hetesa difti of Lether-coates for you. 

Shal. Daily? ; 

Flmy \ our worfiiipr lfe be with you (Wight, a cup of wine 

Salens A cup of wine dials briske and fine, and drinke vnto 
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